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his cravat, and Mrs. Appledore's face
was full of resentment

"I never heard anything finer in
Boston," said Professor St Clair Smith,
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No Scarcity of Peaches rrobable.

The Milford (Del.) Chronicle of April
14 says: At this writing Thursday
afternoon the situation may be
summed up: Enough live buds yet re-
maining for a full crop of peaches. Our
reasons for this conclusion are that in
no section of the Peninsula were the
trees in a more exposed condition than
about Milford at the time of the freez-
ing. The trees were in what is com-
monly known as "full bloom," and of
course in that condition would suffer
most. "Millions of buds have been
killed, thousands yet remain." Careful
examination, made by ourselves and
others, fails to find any twig of last
year's growth that has not one live bud
on it, and most of them have from three
to five yet remaining alive. If these
shall continue uninjured and mature
fruit, there will be more peaches than
the trees ought to bear.

"Mebbe" Joe's True Fee8n Story.

Is "Old Joe the boatman" still alive

and able? Old Joe, f miliar to visitors
on the Canadian de ' tne Thousand
Islands, a mighty teller of mighty
stories, in a tedions manner and with a
French accent which lent them a ch&rm
of their own.

"Well," said Joe, on one occasion,
when his fares had. bjen telling anec-

dotes of singular recoveries of things
lost, "once there was an American
young couple came here on their hone-
ymoonah, she wal a beauty that, six-

teen years mebbe seventeen mebbe
eighteen years old, and he was devoted
to her like nothing. Well, and so those
young couple hired me to take them
out in my boat one evening, and that
young woman she had on a diamond
ring ah, that was a beautiful ring,
worth a thousand dollars mebbe two
thousand dollars, mebbe three thousand
dollars. Well, and so that young woman
was playiDg with her hand in the water

so ! mebbe five minutes, mebbe six,
mebbe seven and all at once she
scrrreams, 'My ring! My
Well, and so that rings had slipped off
her finger and gone down into the lake.
The water was deep thirty feet deep,
mebbe forty, mebbe fifty and she was
deestracted. My, I was sorry ; I could
'ave cry. And that young fellow, her
husband, but he was sorry, too ! And
he says he will give me five' hundred
dollars mebbe six hundred, mebbe
seven hundred if I find him that rings.
But what was the use, eh ? Well, and
so we turned the boat about, and I was
rowing home my, it would have made
you sorry to see that young womans !

"I might," admitted the widow,
smoothing down a fold in her oversklrt
with a trembling hand.

"Enough," and the professor flung
his arms about her and pressed a rap-
turous kiss on her forehead. "Bless
you, my darling !" and before she could
answer him he was gone.

The next evening when Mrs. Apple-
dore was taking down her washing from
the line she was suddenly clasped from
behind by a pair of strong arms. "You
will soon be mine," said the voice of
the professor. "I've offered my wife $50
to leave'me and she has accepted."

"Accepted !" the widow cried, wrench-
ing herself free.

"Yes, and as soon as I can sell my
book she shall go. I've lived in soul
isolation long enough. My heart has
found its mate."

All the men that Mrs. Appledore
knew were quaint of speech and some-
what rustic in manner, but what they
considered duty controlled them. "You
wretch !" she cried, dashing the clothes-

pin basket at him. "Fifty dollars ! Yon
ain't worth fifty cents. Go home and
never dare to speak to me again !"

"Hear me," he pleaded, catching hold
of her gown.

"I can't stay out hear and listen to
philandering talk," she answered, and
twitching her dress from his grasp
she entered the house. But the pro-

fessor's hand was upon the latch. Like
most little women, the widow was a
curious mixture of timidity and courage.
She flung the door open. "Don't you
dare come in !" she cried. "I'll throw
hot water on you ! I'll I'll kill you !"

Then slamming the door in his face
bolted it securely.

All the evening the professor paced
up and down Mrs. Appledore's back
veranda. The next evening he again
appeared, and the next, and the widow
thoroughly alarmed sent the bravest
twin out the front way with a note to
her brother-in-la-

Mr. Phlox delighted in anything that
could be called proceedings, and in a
few minutes he had the Deputy Sheriff
and two constables and went marching

A REGULAR CIRCUS.

If there Is onethlnir In all tlipwoilill
lhat allures the aversffe boy and de l
tights people generally, it is a well
managed and thorouRhly equippedl
circus. Thechildrenof a city ortown
seem to know of its comiiiK by a kind
oi lntntiion.ana prepare accordingly.;
The pennies, hitherto dropped intoM the missionary-bo- x with eonscienti
ous regularity, are now faithfully di

KM verted into an old coffee-po- t in the
cellar corner for prospective use, and
scrap-meta- l, old paper, etc., do sub-
stantial service In the way of securing
the amount of an admission fee. But
for all that, we believe fully in the
properly conducted circus as a means
of amusement and diversion, and are
happy to state the gratifying fact that

Cm and employes experimentally be- -

Pain Reliever of the aee.' Iron. P. T.
1 Uarnum's Grea test !?how on Eart h and

tvpical cases. The former says : " We
take great pleasure lhat 8t.
Jacobs Oil is in use by many ring ar-

tists now engaged with P. T. Barnum's Greatest
Show on Earth, united with tbe Great London
Circus, Sanger sltoval Jintisn menagerie miu iluh
International Allied From it happy eflect
upon those who have occasion to employ it, we
have no hesitation in pronouncing ST. Jacobs
Oil the best liniment which hits ever been
brought to our notice. It is wonderfully effica-

cious in subduiug pain.
(Signed) Bar,;m, baii.ev k nm minsoh.
The Press Agent of Coup's Monster Show says :
In cases of rheumatism or complaints or that

kind ourartists know bow to cure themselves very
spee lily. St. Jacobs Oil ts a very popular rem
edy among our people ior niuiimn-jii,- ,

long ds they can got it they won't suffer much.
Mr. Frank I. Frayne says : " I have suffered

terribly from rheumatism in my right shoulder
and arm, and at the same time 1 had severe pains
in my chest, tsometi me since i mm mjukiuhw
in a newspaper about the remarkable cures of
St. Jacobs Oil, and I thought I would try that
remedy. I tell vou 1 am mighty glad I did, for
after using one or two bottles of that preparation
Ifeltnopainwnatever.ana nave mtu uuiirniuit,

am firm holim-o- f 111 ST JlCOBS Oil.. Blld I Want
everybody in my company to keep it near them."

r. b m- -

J. liis.'

i
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l?eotf yVi BEFTKOTEN fSrrnr ?ontnins 10 full win
Goliifn 'I'onp-u- I tnils,!;? KKH'K Walnut or tboniwd
Case, SOctaves.Metal Foot riMepXpniitF How, fctcrl
Sprintf, Ijuupfctrmds, 1 ock t lor numc, l'aiitili s aud
Rolitrs for moving-- Deattv'fi Pnent FTou Aeiion, a
KEff AN! NOVKL liFEPKOA R 1 patented.)
will give as much muic as 11 i OM MUX OKGAN.
No other nmkerdfire Inn'Mthi oipn (it is palonted.)
KXOiiMOl ; fcl" CO '. J lra over KtO a r;ontb.
demand increasing, fi r Vneiojy o:kirg PAY and
by Kaibou'tectricUgbtaaC Mt-1- 1 1 tofUl orders.
ft3r" Price, Boxed, delivered on bonrd fj fCnrsbercbtool, liuok, Ac.,crly JU
irfleroneyenrsteyeti crc rot ntlSedretnr
Oricnii, will promptly rclur.4 in.ci.cy w Uli luttrr

CCHE ISAL'IiTB TEE IKCTECI'Xrt
in person, Fivo Pollnr3(pS) allovrd (o pay exncn" if
yr u buy ; come anyway, you are welcome, r'rie t'nneli
ivlth poliie altcmlunl meets all Uch.. Other
Organs $:0, $40. Wnp. JMnnofurti n1-- 5 to lfC0.

liluxtratvd Caialvifue free,
rienso Addrcrs or call nrcn j

DAKTEL F. BEATTT, Washington, Kctt Jeraey.

ALL THE YEAR ROUND,

and year after year, Ce standard and beautiful
collections of Music publishtnl by Oliver JHtson
& Co. keep Uteir IwH on public favor, simply
by the excellence of tlieir contents Such book!
of bound music as
UE.MSOFFNCSMSn SONG (82). SOHWAT

MUSIC (S2.50), FHANZ'S AI
BUtI (82), JE.M OF HTKAl'iiS (2,
HUAUTiKS OF SACKKI HOM (82), and
80 to 4C others (ena for Ht) contain a perf clly iro.
mouse anount of the best aud moat popular iuumo,
at the lowest price.

Such standard Opera as
MUitiOX (S3), AIIA (S2, I'AHiHBN (2),

fllEFISTOFKI.E (82), FATIN1T7. ().
IIANOI.A, OK IIAVXVUMi;IITl..".(,
Itbl.l.M OF COKNEVII.LE (SI SO, and tu,
well known liprhtor and easier ones (send for lint,)
have in ihein a larrfe proportion of all the popular
me odies.

Snchgrood Temperance Books as
TE.tl PEKANC'E I.UJI1T ( 12 eta.), TEil PEH-A- Nl

K JEWELS (3j cl..), and Ill'M.'S
TF.MPK.KANt:K RI.KE BOOK (40 ,
cannot woil be improved upon.

Huch capital MundiiT School and Praise Moet'ng
Books as JU ALBroiCE CHOI It (SO eta.) with
Gospel Music, 1,I;IIT and LIFE (35 eta.), and
BANNER OF VICTORY (35 cents).

Anv book mailed for retail price.

OLIVEK MTS03 & CO., Boston.
.:. II. Ult.on dc Co., 843 It'dw.f, Naw York.
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Send llo. (stamps) for the 'LOVE" cards.
SAMMIS & LATHAM. Publishers,

79 NASSAU ST , N. Y.

HOMOEOPATHIC)
Giving plain directions for their use, are a necessity
for every famil yremovingtolbecountryor seo shore.
Descriptive catalogues of all the sizt s. with prices,
furnished free on application to I 0KKICKE4TA-fEL'- S

Homoeopathic Pharmacy, 145 G rand St., N. Y.
;KR1CKB 4 TAFKL rcrrlvod THS om.v CTOn!IAT. r'r

Mrdal at I'hMiidHr-M- wnri!cii fir jcoojKila BcClclB t.

AMOSTHFO
i'EACflERr-T-

o"
juuu,ifcdi sand Agent, tak'n Orders for l.rllri.to
COL. or " ItiHit.llty IfebubeilDiGERSOLL, nnd Trnlb Victorious,"
aow the most popular Ni:V HODK. In the neld,
Uoth a "ill I KI.O snd a S WOlt !I. Everybody wanta

Low 1'BicK, Quick 8a- - ks. ind for l ircnlnr andI. V I H. I t If
nliln. Pm

tt v M.?.i-ft-- rasa

lATSSFi.
tiout. liravol. Diabetes. 1 lie V euetal r ren u Raiiey.
ates. only harmless siwclfli proclaimed bv science,
.elieve at once.cure within four clays. Boxl, mailed.
Genuine has red seal aud signature of L. A. Paris a
Co.. oulv aireuts. 1M W. 14th St.. N.Y. Ask your druij.
list for the Geuuine. Write fur book and reference!.

FOIC 8.4 1. H AT LOW
PIIIIE. (iOUDLASDS. De-
sirable,FARM healihy clir.ia e. Eai--

Bceesa to irire cities. 8KVl-.?-

Hunts 'I'D Ni..W )OKK,
f o it t it n n s m TVTA TIYIjAUD
FARMS A 1.1. M.KH. P"RTJTIJSULlA

JOS. II. It Iwl.S". V, ii!) Son. h Sl.tw V orlt
IMPROVED ROOT BEER

HIRES'25c. packaire makes a (rallons oi a
delicious, wholesome, spsrklinir Tern- -

I I ierance beveraire. - j u "'.T v
mail for 2."o. O. B. UIKi-H-. . Artia. Ave., imuu

illltirrn l.ad'ra everywhere to take ntce IlKhJ
I work attlieirown home. ,1 seiit

I salary p ' A.Miw.wit i tamp. F
Mwlufarturiiiir Co., liimONMASS. Hux SJ4.
(fiCO a week in your own town. Terms and on'.fli
OOO free. Address H. Halle rT&Oo..l'orUiu I.Maint

REWARD IW MM sf !Mty, ! .
$100

ot fre. Cam cunriitpd.

A WEEK. 812 a day at home easily male. CjstlJ
$72 Outntfio?. Address Tbu &Uj.. Augusta, Main

per day at home. Hauiples wort'.i free.
titD$20 Address Btinhon S Co.. Portland. M ling

l I We are irivillir awuv Oo'd llulid China
LclQIES Tea Bet with Club lpr,f.irt.. Send
stamp for circulars to K.I". TWIST. Korwu-li- Conn.

Tram on PnrtaMrin

EFJGiPIEv k Knrm, Hnw Mill A Plan.
3i,i,t, Kor Drices. et.
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How He Appears to a Man in Texas.

From Texas Siftlngs.

The postoffice delivery clerk is an offi

cial paid by the government of the
United States to make the traveling
public, and those who have not got lock
boxes paid for quarterly, in advance,
feel that there are worse things than not
getting the letters they expected. The
worse things are the delivery clerk him
self and the manner in which he treats
the anxious inquirer. There is no im-

petuous haste about the movements of
the delivery clerk, but, instead, there is
a calm repose of manner and leisurely
disregard of time, as he turns to his
pigeon holes to look for a letter for you,
and, beooming interested in the reading
of a postal card, forgets all about yonr
presence.

We heard a man say, the other day,
that the average delivery clerk is of a
retiring disposition he will retire be-

hind a desk for half an hour to finish
reading the catastrophe of a "Seaside
Library" novel, while the unlettered
public howl like foghorns outside, and
pound on the sides of the window with
their sticks and umbrellas.

The postoffice delivery clerk is really
a very mild and inoffensive creature
when he is dead, or discharged. Tn his
official capacity, however, he is not ex-

cessively communicative or oppressively
polite. He never comes out of his win
dow to chat with a friend, or to point
out to a stranger the way to the court
house. There are several characteristics
and eccentricities of the delivery clerk
that may be worth mentioning. He
will look at the inquiring one in a pre-
occupied sort of way, and when the
latter states that his name is J. F. Wil-
son, and asks if there are any letters for
him, the clerk will go into a reverie over
about forty letters that he will fish out of
the W box. After he examines them
all and has had ten minutes of a joint
discussion with the first assistant mail-
ing clerk, with regard to whether the
second throw that Smith made last night
was two sixes and a three, or two threes
and a six, he will then look over a few
more letters, until he comes to one that
look3 as if it might fit the man outside,
and coming to the window- - says, "You
are sure your name isn't J. P. Williams,
are you ?" as if Wilson might have lost
or mislaid his name and unconsciously
picked up some other man's name by
mistake, as one might exchange a hat
or umbrella. W hen the man assures
him that his name, as well as he can
remember, is Wilson, the clerk looks
disgusted and disappointed because he
is again balked in disposing of some of
his stale literature.

The most exasperating specimen of
delivery clerk is the one who has the
reputation of having a remarkable
memory. He remembers, or pretends
to remember, the names of all the letters
in all the pigeon holes, from A. to Z,
and we never saw a man yet who
wouldn't doubt the accuracy of his
statement when, without looking
through his stock of letters, he says :

" Naw, nothing for that name."
That the delivery clerk should have a

gloomy and cheerless disposition is not
to be wondered at He has much to
annoy and prejudice him against the
people, who seem to have a deplorable
and insatiable yearning for a letter or
even a one- - cent circular. He is worriedly
all sorts of unreasonable people. There
is the drummer who wants any letters
that may come for him during the next
ten days, forwarded to him at Chicago ;
the man who wants to know if a letter
mailed now will go east ou the-4:2-0 f the
boy who mailed a letter without a stamp
and wants it back ; six men who forgot
their box keys and want their mail
handed to them ; the woman who knows
there must be a letter for her and asks
the clerk to " look again ;" the country-
man who gets angry, and wants the
clerk to " come out on the sidewalk for
just two minutes," because the clerk
wants to charge him six cents on an in-

sufficiently prepaid letter, and the
colored female who does not get a letter,
on an average, once in two years, but
who comes every Monday morning, and
inquires, not only for letters for her-
self, but for all the cook and wash
ladies in the ward she live3 in.

Taking all this into consideration, the
delivery clerk deserves credit for not
being more intensely sour and painfully
ferocious than he is.

Certainly an elegant remedy for all
aches and pains is St. Jacobs Oil, saye
Dr. J. Turner, of Shirrell's Ford, N.
C, intheRavenswood (W. Va.) News.

Take your stand by the altar of truth
and be hot led or driven thence by soph-
istry or by ridicule. Dr. Vincent.

Hard Lumps In Hrenst.
Dr. B. V. Piece. Buffalo, N. Y.: Dear SirI wtole you some time ago that I thought I bada caucer. There was a large lump in my breastas large as a walnut, and had been there four

"jonths. I commenced taking your "Golden
Medical Discovery." "Favorite Prescription''
and "Pellets" in June, and the lump ia gone.

Yours gratefully, Mks. B. B. Clark,
Irvington, Mich.

As turning the logs will make a dull fire
burn, so changes of study a dull brain.

Gentlemen Your Hop Bitters have been ot
great yalue to me. I was laid up with typhoid
fever for over two months and could get no relief
until I tritd your Hop Bitters. To those suffer-
ing from debility or any one in feeble health, I
wrdially recommend them. J. C. SroETZEL,

683 Pulton st, Chicaco, IU.

MARKET NOTES.
NEW YORK MARKET.

The Wholesale New York market quotations
show : ,

Beans -- Prime, $3.403.45; fair to ffood,
o. ivifvo.oo per ousuei.

common to arood
Western sold at 8334c, aud the common
Western at2l32c.

Cheese Factory fancy, 13o.S13c; do.
fair to good, 9llc,

Eaos Quotations ranged from 17t"c for or-
dinary, to 18)e. for New York, New Jersey
and Pennsylvania.

Flour Superfine, tt.25(S?$5.10 ; Western,
$5 00a$5.75 ; extra New York, $5 00f5 60.

Hay -- Shipping, 60(565c.; clover, 65&75c.;
salt, 65c; ftraw, 30iCc.

Hops New York, 2223c; Eastern, 16
21c; yearlings, 10l5c.; olds, 714c

Petroleum Befiued, lo. crude, 6V
7c. in bulk ; in barrels, lc; naphtha, 6io.
in tdiipping order, and HJl2?c. in cases.

FoitK --New mess, $18.25f 1S.50 ; dressed
hogs, 9c.94c.Wheat Spring No. 3, fl.241.25 ; Mil-
waukee, No. 2. 41.36 : amber, $1.32$1.4(J ;
white, fl.88$1.42.

Bye State, 92SJCc.
Wool. Ohio, Pennsylvania and Virginia,

xxx, 4546c; xx, 42(345o.; X, 4243c; No.
1, 4517c; No. 2, 38(S4()o. ; common, 3335o.;
New York and Western xx and x, 3915'c.;
No. 1, 4J15o.

PHILADELPHIA. MABKET.
Flour State family, $ 3.25i6.37 : rve

flour, 9 4.75 ; wheat. State, $1.40a
$1.43 ; amber. $1.43 ; com, yellow, 93c,
mixed State, 91Kc

Petroleum Betined, 7c; crude, 6.Yc.
Wool State aud Western xx, 46(a,ajc; x,

47548c.; medium, 50(51c; coarse, 45c.
BOSTON MABKET.

Flour From $4.25St5.75 for low and
medium, to $5.50S'$7.50 forcholce Minnesota.
Corn, 89ffi90c. for mixed and yellow.

Butter Common, 20.'(S30c Vermont
dairy, 3842c; choice creamery, 4245o.

Cheese 9fa14c
.70.

Hay Choice, t20$21.
CATTLE MARKETS.

Buffalo Cattle, good quality, $6.85
7 20 ; hogs, fair to good, $7.10$7.40; best,

$7.40.
East Lihertt, Penn. - Best cattle, $6.25

$6.75 ; medium to Rood, $5.25(2 frt.OO; common
to fair, $4.25(S$5.00 ; Hogs, Yorkers, $7.00
$7.15; Philadelphias, $7.40$7.60. Sheep,
$R.2i')(S6.40.

Watertown, Mass. Cattle, choice, $10.25
0?$U.OO; extra, $9.25$10.00 ; first quality,
$$.50S.f9.0O ; second quality, $6.50(a$8.00;
third quality, $5.50$ 5.75. Sheep and Iambs

wool sheep, $2.50$ .50 ; extra, $6.00(S)
$6.50; spring lambs, 67jkc Veal calves,
4c.6ic 17

IN THE VEGETABLE GARDES.

Farmers vary in their estimates of
the quantity of seed required to plant a
given space. In a general way. it may
be said that one ounce of asparagus
seed will produce 1,000 plants, and re-
quires for sowing a bed of say twelve
feet square. Large pole beans require
about one quart of seed for 100 hills,
while Ihe same amount of small beans
will plant about 300 hills. One ounce
of beet seed is allowed to 100 feet of
row. One ounce of cabbage seed ought
to produce 2,500 plants. The same
amount of carrot seed plants 150 feet of
row. One ounce of celery gives 700
plants. One ounce cf cucumber seed
is employed for 150 hills. As many as
7,000 plants will spring from an ounce
of lettuce, and an equal weight of to-
mato seed produces 2,500 plants. Up-
ward of 100 hills of muskmelon may be
planted with an ounce of seed, which
amount in watermelon will give only
about 50 hills. One ounce of onion
seed will plant 200 feet of row. In sow-

ing vegetable seed it should be borne in
mind that small seeds require but a
slight covering of finely pulverized soil,
while large seeds call for a much deeper
one.

Radishes should be sown a small bed
at a time, at intervals of ten or twelve
days, for a succession, as long as these
are wanted. The soil must be light,
mellow and well pulverized for best re-

sults. Do not apply fresh mannre at
the time of sowing, as this will destroy
the quality of the roots. Sow in drills
about one foot apart and thin the plants
to three inches. As radishes quickly
become corky and tough, only a few at
a time should be sown, so as to insure
fresh supplies of crisp ones. The turnip-

-rooted and olive-shape- d radishes are
considered preferable for sowing in
summer. One ounce of radish seed is
is required for 100 feet of row.

Farmers of the North who are ambi-
tious for early vegetables force plants
in hot-be- ds and cold frames so as to
have these ready as soon as the ground
is in fit condition to receive them. Let-
tuce sown under glass during February
is transplanted in April to well-prepare- d

beds in garden or field. The soil for
field lettuce must be rich and finely
pulverized to insure good results.
Early plantings are best made on light
sandy soil, well fertilized ; later plant
ings do better on a strong, deep loam,
somewhat moist, and well dressed with
fine manure. Farmers who grow only
small crops for home use, and who have
not taken advantage of hot-bed- s for
forcing plants, can sow a few rows of
seed at intervals of a fortnight until the
end of May in the open ground. This
secures a succession of this luxury. Sow
in beds of finely pulverized soil and
cover the seed lightly. When required
for cutting young the seed can be sown
thickly, either broadcast or in drills,
but to have fine heads it should be
sown sparingly in rows and thinned out
at a distance of one foot apart One
ounce of seed will produce about 150
hills. An excellent variety for general
use is the black-seede- d Tennis Ball, a
tender kind. A lettuce largely grown
by market gardeners in the vicinity of
New York very early, and adapted for
forcing is the Early Curled Simpson ;

another leading sort is Paris Green Cos'.
EARLY AND LATE CABBAGES.

When very early cabbages are in re-

quest, New York gardeners sow in the
fall and transplant the plants to cold
frames, where they are wintered. In
April these plants are set in the open
ground about two feet apart each way.
Cabbage plants ought- always to be
transplanted in moist weather, and
when practicable, the plants should be
shaded for two or three dyos.

If it is desired to economize space,
lettuce or radish seed may be sown be-

tween the rows, a3 these will be out of
the way before the cabbages require the
room.

For late or winter crops cabbage seed
can be sown during the month of May
and the plants set out, as a second crop
in July, following earJy potatoes, peas
or the like. Jn this case it is advised to
set far enough apart to cultivate with a
horse and cultivator. To prevent the
fly attacking the young plants, sift d

lime over the latter as soon as
these appear above ground.

The soil for cabbage should be a rich,
heavy loam with good drainage ; excel-
lent crops may be grown on soil of this
nature when an abundance of stable
manure is applied. Lime and bone-du- st

make excellent fertilizers for this crop,
if sown and harrowed in lightly before
the plants are set out.

Among leading early sorts the Early
York and Early Wakefield take the lead;
Little Pixie, noted for its fine flavor, is
also early. Early Winningstadt, while
later than the kinds mentioned, is rec-

ommended as a particularly excellent
variety. Drummdnd Savoy is an ex-

cellent cabbage for family use. Early
Flat Dwarf is a good sort of dwarf cab-
bage. Numbered with excellent late
varieties may be mentioned Large Ber-

gen, Large Late Drumhead and Large
Flat Dutch. For the main crop the
sorts often selected are Late Drum-
head, Silver-lea- f Drumhead and Large
Flat Dutoh. A good kind for pickling
is the Red Dutoh.

A "Western Divorce Suit,
A dispatch from Denver says that the

wife of H. A. W. Tabor, Lieutenant-Governo- r

of Colorado, has brought suit
for a separate maintenance. Mr. Tabor,
although represented as uneducated and
rather nnoonth. is repoitnd tn hn thn
richest man in Colorado, and he nearly
succeeded in being elected United
States Senator in place of Mr. Teller,
now Secretary of the Interior. Mrs.
Tabor asks that she be awarded the fine
house on Broadway, which she now
lives in, and that it be set apart for her
exclusive use. It is the finest residence
in Colorado, and is rained at $150,000.
She furthermore asks for $50,000 per
year for her maintenance, alleging that
her husband is worth between $7, 000, 000

and $8,000,000. The dispatch says that
if Mrs. Tabor will sue for absolute
divoroe the suit will be allowed to go
by default, and he will give her the
Broadway house and $3,000,000 out
right, but she will not consent to a
divorce. The case will hardly go to
trial, as it would create a great scandal.

The Rodgers.

The steamer Rodgers, burned and
sunk in the Arctic Sea while in search
of the Jeannette, was originally a whal-

ing vessel the Mary and Helen and
was purchased early last year by the
Government for an expedition to the
Arctic regions in search of tbe Jean-nett- e.

The vessel was named the
Rodgers, in honor of Rear-Admir- al

John Rodgers, president of the Jean-nett- e

Relief Board, who had in 1855

made a surveying expedition to the
North Pacific After some delay, oc-

casioned by the discovery that some of

her provisions. were in a damaged con-

dition, the Rodgers sailed from San
FranciECo early last summer, under the
command of Lieutenant R. M. Berry.
By September she had gone to the
northward of Wrangell Land.

Crouching over the fire with waa cheek and
whitened hair,

And sad sank eyes, on the embers fixed with t
doll unseeing stare ;

Crouching over the fire, the woman, worn and
old,

With the flickering flame on the letter that
trembles in her hold.

Outside, the sleet beats fast and thick on the
uncurtained pane,

The wind sobs round the lonely house, as it
sweeps the snow-cla- d plain ;

'Inside, the ghosts of joy, and hope, and fear-
less household mirth

Flit and whisper round the. woman who sits
beside the hearth.

Tet the magic spell of thl letter has sent her
fancies back,

Flying fast past all the graves that mark the
past's long track,

Flying past change and sorrow, flying past
wrong and ruth.

Till the heart beats fast, and the poises thrill,
to the passionate glow of youth.

Ah, duller still her life will show, harder the
task-wor- k seem,

For that weak hour by fancy snatched for
memory's golden dream !

Put by the letter, let it share thy slow and sure
decay;

Patient and meek take np again the burden of
the day.

Widow Appledore's Romance

Elizabeth Cumings in " Our Continent-- "

" A man that thinks of nothing but
pep'mint oil an' the price of wheat 1

No ! Emma Jane ; my life has been
humdrum enough without my ending
it with Deacon Bliss. I shan't have
him!"

" Well, well, Kosetta, if you won't I
don't know's anybody's goin ter try an'
make jou, chirped plump, rosy Mrs,
Phlox, looking np from the stout bine
woolen sock she was knitting. " I s'pose
the Deacon thought he'd a right to ask
yon, seein it a a free country. Caleb
Appledore was a awful nioe man, bnt
bo's the Deacon. Lone wimmen are
put on. Job Whittamore neglects your
garding, an' just see what work you
have with your fires winters an keepin'
roads broke out."

" I'm not goiDg to marry just to have
some one to tend the garden and do
the chores," said Mrs. Appledore. "I've
never found fault with them that's dead
and gone, but I know what it is to live
with a person who does not care two
pins for the things I do, and if .1 ever
do marry again it will be some one who
can sympathize with me. I can't say
I swallow all 'Lias Bradshaw fays about
the marrjin' of souls and affinities, but
there's some truth in it you may depend.
Besides, I'd like a little romance in my
life before I die."

Romance is all well 'naff," said Mrs.
Phlox, but you're thirty-nin- e next
March, Bosetta, an' seoli a man as
Deacon Bliss don't grow on every bush.
Bein' a good provider, an' a splendid
farmer, an' a deacon, an' a piller in the
church may not be romantic, but they're
good recommends in a man you're
thinkin' of marryin'. I hope you'll
think twice."

I have thought, and I shan't marry
the deacon," said Mrs. Appledore,
decisively; " an' if that's being romantic,
I'm not ashamed of it."

The little widow did not look roman-
tic. Ber complexion was a dull white
and her hair a doll brown. Dull, too,
were her large gray eyes that blinked
behind short-sighte- d glasses, but her
form, though meagre and devoid of
curve, was not without grace, and she
had a clear, ewee t soprano voice which,
though it was untrained, she could use
with taste and feeling. The Harmoni-cnm-,

the DixviHe musical association,
made her the head of all their commit-
tees, and relied upon her to sing all the
solos. , Indeed, without her it could not
have existed. The wheezy melodeon
which was a dozen years old before it
became the property of the society had
at last collapsed under the energetic
fingers of Professor Jackson Jones, who
did the accompanying, and they were
trjingto buy a piano. They had given
concerts, and had oyster suppers till
Dixville was tired, when Dr. Ollipod
suggested a lecture. It was whispered
that the doctor bad expected the com-
mittee to invite him to read one of his
papers on the Semitic tongues ; but if
he did he was disappointed. They cor-

responded with many popular lecturers,
who all declined to visit Dixville on the
plea of engagements, and the committee
at last invited a certain Professor St.
Clair Smith, about whom they knew
nothing save that he had lectured in
the neighboring villages with accept-
ance, to address them. The Professor
had .suddenly appeared in Dixville
mounted on a fine gray horse. The
next day he was seen to enter the post
office with a green bag on his arm, and
the gossips immediately reported that
he was wealth and had come from Bos-
ton. He at once accepted the invitation
of the Harmonicum Committee, and
announced that his lecture would be on
the "Philosophy of Art" The meeting-
house was hired, and Mrs. Appledore
with a select few began practicing some
music for the occasion.

It was the afternoon before the lec-
ture, and Mrs. Appledore bad invited
her sister to spend the day with her.
Domestic duties seemed to be just what
Mrs. Philox was made for. Her hus-
band 'and sister usually did all her
thinking. In return she served them
with her hands ; but the few notions
that did creep into her round head she
clung to pertinaciously.

"The worst kind of a fool is a beetle-beade- d

one," she said, after a long
pause, "an puttin' this an' that to-

gether, Bosetta, I think you're prepar-i- n'

with your romancin' to be just that
kind of a one."

"I don't see how sisters can be so un
like," and Mrs. Appledore drummed a
harsh accompaniment to her words on
the middle C of her piano. "To be
sure, you are the oldest ; but age need
not make one s soul a clod.

"It would be well for you to remem
ber that all the advantages are not on
your side," cried Mrs. Phlox, rising
with dignity. "There are bodies, yes,
and dispositions, that are clods," and
Mrs. Phlox jerked on her calash and
went home.

The meeting-hous- e was full, and the
next day the Dixville Time declared
the lecture to have been a most soulful
and eloquent dissertation, but Mrs.
Appledore's attention wandered, and
she only knew that the entertainment
was about to be cancluded by Dr. Olli-pod- 's

sonorous call for "moosic."
"I am delighted," said Professor St

Clair Smith, bowing low before her as
soon as possible after the "moosio."
"I never heard such a delicious voice."

Mrs. Appledore coughed behind her
hand to conceal her flattered embarrass-
ment, and turned a questioning look on
Professor Jackson Jones, who stood
near.

"You always sing splendid," said
that gentleman, drawing himself up. "I
dare say I put you out. That flute ob-

ligate is a deuced hard thing to do. I
didn't do myself jistise to night."

"You'e always dragged," said Karl
Leopold, who took every opportunity
to criticise the Harmonicum doings.

How Some Wicked Boys Disturbed
Brother Jones and Spoiled Aunt
Sukey's Hoc-cak- e.

"How does you all feel in yer bones ?
How does you gashuate ?" asked Aunt
Sukey, as she turned the fragrant hoe-cak- es

she was baking for the floating
population of her own people that the
flood had brought to her doors.

"Passumly! Fassumly!" answered
Uncle Goliah, turning a broad back with
very little on it to the bright fat-wo-

fire ; "I'se mity dry, Aunt Snkey!"
"Dry, ole man," chuckled his hostess;

"well, you had wattah in de
company, yah! yah! I speot you're up
ter yer ole tricks, Q'li! Yer ain't done
got 'ligion like I hev ?"

"Hes yer got 'ligion, mammy ?" asked
littlo Pete, the youngest pickaniny. "I
'ants a slice 'ligion, too, mammy."

"You go 'long," said Aunt Sukey,
fetching him a vigorous slap on one side
of his woolly head. "You tink 'ligion
like wattahmellyon, maybe! Yes, brud-de- r,

I done got 'ligion, and now I'se
not afeard of enything. I'se a diff'rent
woman, I is:

" 'Dem golden slippers I'se gwine to wear,
La de dab, lah de dah !

Dem angel songs I'se gwine to hear,
La de dah, lah de dah !'

"I disyemembah de words perzactly,
but dat's de chune."

There was a chorus of "tank de
Lawd," amid which Aunt Sukey bowed
her tnrbaned head over the hot coals
and "flopped" the hoe-cake- s again, at
the same time that she conveyed a live
coal into the little squat black pipe in
her mouth on which she drew vigor-
ously.

"I declar to grachious ! when I see
you a comin' a sailin down de bayou in
de rush of de wattahs, I sed it's de a'k
ob de Lawd dat's comin' dis berry night;
et does seem as if yer was ruzed from de
dead."

The company that was hung up to dry
in various attitudes around the little
cabin, groaned louder at this, and rolled
the whites of their eyes toward the hoe
cakes.

"It wuz heartrenderin' to hear de
cries ob de mules," said old Uncle Go-

liah. "Dey dy like chillun, and dey's
wuth a heap mo'. I done lost my ole
mule what wuz in de Mexikean wah.
You tink I gets I penshyun fur her ?" he
asked, anxiously.

"Ob course, ef you pay a rite smart
lawyah to reproach de government,
propperly you gits a penshyun fur any-tin- g.

Yah! yah! Money'll Bhove dat
mule froo," said one of the party. "Wat
you tinks, Uncle 'Siah ?"

"I dunno ! I dunno !" answered the
old man in a disconsolate tone. "Ise
done wid mules and tings yearthly ! Ise
had my tree warnin's. One was when
I done 'fell asleep onde Silver Creek
sho' and forgot to shet my mouf, and a
allygator crawled down my froat and
most choked me ; de second was when
I was one of de preacher's
chickens and fell off de roost back over
heels ; and dis yer flood is de last. I
neber gits ober dis I feels it in my
bones !"'

"Sho," said Annt Sukey, "how you
do perambulate, ole man ! I shan't be-

lieve in no warnin's till I see de chaw-ri- ot

of Ishmael and de hossmen derof.
Oh, de good Lawd hab mercy on us !

What's dat?"
It was a wet stone that some wicked

boys on the roof had sent hissing down
into the hot fire.

"It's annuder warnin' !" said Uncle
'Siah with a deep groan.

"Its waz a black cat and it looked like
dis," snid Fete twisting his face and
crawling close to his mammy.

"Will Brudder Jones lead us in
prar?" asked Aunt Sukey; "de hoe
cakes can wait, I reckon !"

The little company got down on their
knees. Some were too wet, some too
dry all were hungry, and the hoe
cakes sent out a mighty fragrance, and
amid a perfect label of groans Brother
Jones began :

"Lar-a-mite- we has
anuder deluge in de wilderness, and now
ain't defraid of no yealthy power comin'
to harm us uns ; we kin look de lyins
in de face in de den of Daniels, or shake
han's wid de fiery chilluns in de tree
furnaces ; we haz not bin 'fraid to lib,
and we 're not 'fraid to die"

But at that moment a terrific explo-
sion occurred that shook the old cabin
to its foundation, followed by such an
awful silence that the wicked boys who
had dropped gunpowder down the
chimney ran off ia a hurry. After a
little, one head, and then another came
in sight, and "You dere !" "You's
alibe ?" sounded from among them, and
finally Aunt Bukey crawled out, and
looking wistfully at the scraps of hoe-cak- e

stuccoed on the walls, said,
piously :

"It's all rite, chilluns ; tank de Lawd
de ole debil cawn't go any furder dan
de length ob his chain." M. Quad.

Oleomargarine and Butter.

A of the Committee on
Ways and Means of Congress reported
to the full committee a bill providing
for the imposition of a tax upon oleo-
margarine, and requiring that packages
of this product shall be plainly and
durably stamped with its name, so that
no one can be deceived in buying it
The report was not a unanimous one,
and the bill will be opposed in the full
committee, on the ground that the reg-
ulation of the manufacture and sale of

such an article is the duty of the State
and not of the general Government
The tax proposed is ten eents a pound.
Some time ago a very interesting state-
ment in relation to the dairy industry
and the manufacture of oleomargarine
was made before the committee by Con-
gressman Jacobs, of New York. He
declared that the capital invested in
dairy lands, cows, etc., is from $4,000,-000,00- 0

to $6,000,000,000, and that the
money value of the product was greater
than that of the wheat crop, or than the
cotton and wool crop combined. The
growth of the manufacture of oleo-
margarine, he said, threatened to ex-

tinguish the dairy industry in New
York State. The oleomargarine fac-

tories of that State already produced
20,000,000 pounds a year. The pro-duo- t,

costing only nine cents a pound,
was sold for frcm twenty-fiv- e to forty
cents. Declaring that the State laws
enacted had been ineffectual, he in-

voked the taxing power of Congress to
protect the dairy industry, maintaining
that a Government stamp would bring
the spurious article into fair competition
with the genuine, and would prevent
the retail dealer from selling oleomar-
garine for butter.

For Thiriy Years. Mr. Maodougall,
the famous tartan manufacturer of In-
verness, died recently. It was owing
to him that Lord Brougham always
wore trousers of shepherd's plaid. His
lordship sent an order to Inverness for
" two pieces " of the clotb, and this
being interpreted in n wholesale sense
Maodougall dispatched two large webs,
whioh afforded an ample supply of
trousers for the purchaser during the
last thirty years of his life.

coming w me rescue, "ana l suppsse
you Know what that implies."

The night after the lecture was a very
stormy one, and Mrs. Appledore was
slowly twisting her hair in crimping'
pins, when the door-be- ll rang.

"I could not endure the loneliness of
the hotel, dear Mrs. Appledore," said
Professor St Clair Smith, making a
courtly bow, "and have come to beg for
just one song."

The Professor was, so far as outline
and coloring go, a handsome man. His
head was what is commonly called
dome-shape- His wavy hair and silky
beard were a bright velvet red, and his
rather large eyes were blue. He sat
down in a big rocking-chai- r, and taking
a twin on each knee, "I renew my
youth in children," he cried, giving
them a squeeze. " Do you know the
song, 'The old times were the best
times when you and I were young ?' "

"Oh, yes," said the widow, nervously
turning over her musio, "but I can't
say that I feel so very old."
. "Dear me," what a blunderer I am,"
cried the Professor. " I was thinking
of my boyhood. I've always hated
being grown up. A man has so much
to fetter his imagination. You must
have lost your husband in the first flush
of your youth."

" I did," murmured the widow, for-

getting that she was 35 when the event
occurred. " The twins were babes,"

Song succeeded song till the Professor
proposed duets, and Mrs. Ap-

pledore enjoyed the music so much that
it was midnight before she knew it

Two months passed away. The Pro-

fessor came almost every evening. He
had hired a small house a little out of
town that he might be undisturbed he
explained, and a relative had come to
keep house for him. He did not know
how long he should remain in Dixville,
He was preparing a book for publica-
tion and writing several new lectures.
When his literary labors were over he
was going to take a trip somewhere and
rest though friends of his, influential
at Washington, were anxious to have
Viim accept a consulship at an import-
ant point

The widow's neat white cottage stood
by itself on the confines of the village.
Beacon Bliss's fields of dark green pep
permint and nodding wheat stretching
along the country road for nearly a mile
joined the garden. Before her abrupt
refusal of him, the Deacon had been ac
customed to drop in for a little visit or
to bring a nei ghborly offering of apples
or fresh vegetables. But these calls had
ceased, and cut off from all her sources
of news and pleasure, Mrs. Appledore
stayed closer at home practiced her
musio and entertained th e Professor.

Bat one sunshiny afternoon Mrs.
Phlox came bustling up the prim grav
eled walk.

"Rosetta Appledore," she chirped
like an angry blue-ja- y as she opened the
door, " though a clad, which there are
folks that think different, I've come to
ask you if you know you're the town
taik?"

" The town talk ?" echoed her aston
ished sister.

" Yes ; the town talk," repeated Mrs.
Phlox, with wonderful emphasis.
"Anybody would be who has spent two
blessed months philanderin' with a
married man."

" Who is married ?"
" Your Professor Smith,"
"I don't believe it."
." I s'posed you wouldn't, but I've seen

bis wife," said Mrs. Phlox with, evident
satisfaction. "Mies Merrills, she 'twas
Pearly Ann Truesdale, wouldn't miss a
findin' out anything if she had to walk
ten miles, an' she called on her, an' told
me. That night I sez to John, 'John,'
sez I, 'a sister's a sister, 'specially if
she's younger an' a widder, an' if I be a
clod I'm goin' to the bottom of this ;'
an', sez he, ' Emma Jane, I think you'd
better, an' the first- - thing he did the
next mornin was to hitch up an take
me over on the mile-stri- p where that
fellow lives, in Tony AUerton's cottage.
He wa'n't in, but she was, an' she was
washin'.

" Tm Mi s Phlox,' sez I, "an I come
to call' Thank you,' eez she, I'm
Miss Smith,' an' she set out the only
chair there was in the room for me an'
set down herself on the wash bench.

" 'Air you Miss St. Clair Smith, the
wife of the Professor,' sez L

"A sort of smile twinkled over her
mouth an' she sez, 'Yes, Miss St Clair
Smith, though I didn't know Mr. Smith
had adopted the St Clair name. That's
my family name.' An' then she went
on on' spoke of her husband, an' of how
ambitious he is, an' how he feels his
spear in public life, an' how she is
willin' to do anything to help him. An'
then she inquired if I thought she could
git sewin' in Dixville when she feels a
little better an' is able to do it"

Tears of shame and anger gathered
in Mrs. Appledore's eyes as her sister
spoke! "Is Mrs. Smith good looking ?

Is she an interesting woman?" she
asked.

"I can't say how interesting she is.
She seemed kind of trod on, so to
speak. As for looks, she ain't any pret-tier'- n

you'd be if you worked as hard
and didn't have half enough to eat,"
said Mrs. Phlox, calmly.

Mrs. Appledore sobbed aloud. "What
do people say about me ? What shall I
do ?" she cried.

"They don't say nothin' yet, on'y
that you're dreadful foolish," chirped
her sister, rising and putting on her
calash, for it was almost supper time.
"I can't say as I know of anything for
you to do except to tell Mr. Smith to
slay t'home. 'Tain't likely Deacon
Bliss will give you a chance to say yes
a second time."

There had been a good deal of pleas-
urable excitement in receiving the visits
of the professor. To dress herself in
her best mourning and to sing her favor-
ite songs to an appreciative listener,
had been something to look forward to
during the humdrum work of the day.
The thought, however, of what her ac-

quaintances were saying about her, em-

bittered her life, and when the profes-
sor again called, one glance at her face
told him that she knew all.

"Dear Mrs. Appledore," he began,
but she checked him.

"You had better go home to your wife
Mr. Smith," she said coldly.

Tears, real tears, came into the pro-
fessor's big blue eyes. "But I love
you," he cried, "and she has always
been an incubus upon my soul."

"But she's your wife," persisted Mrs.
Appledore.

"I know it," moaned the professor,
distractedly. "It eats out my very
vitals when I think of it She don't
feel as I feel. There's no wings for me
as long as I am tied to her. We've no
affinity."

Mrs. Appledore gazed at him in dull
wonder. These were almost the words
she had used to her sister, but they did
not sound pleasantly now.

"I love you, Rosetta," went on the
little man approaching her, "and I want
to ask you just one question. Were I
a single man would yon marry me ?"

Afraid They Might Alarm the Ladies.

The Memphis (Tenn.) Avalanche
says: several ladies were on me
train," writes a Texas reporter, " and
this accounts for the fact that not a
shot was fired at the robbers." This
was written of the recent robbery of a
passenger train on the Gulf, Colorado
and Santa Fe Railway in Texas. They
were a very chivalrous company of
gentlemen to sit and hold their bands
up while a gang of boys went through
the train and collected all the spare
change the passengers had while some
other boys kept pointing pistols at
them. The " boys " did their work
after the most approved plan of the as
late lamented Mr. James, and every
man among the passengers sat trembliDg
before the pistols of the youthful bandits,
and had there not been a lady within
fifty miles of the spot it is very im
probable that a single shot would have
been " hred at the robbers." I

A deaf man lately married was asked
at the club about his bride : " Is she
pretty?" "No," replied the deaf gen-
tleman. " No, she is not, but she will
be when her father dies."

Perfectly Amazed.
In the San Francisco Evening Bulle

tm, we observe that Mr. ltosenthai, o
the well-know- printing firm, Rosentha
& R.esoh. 538 California street, tha
city, said to one of their reporters
"We all know of St. Jacobs un, anc
are perfectly amszed at the suddenesi
of the relief it effords. " If you know o:

anv one who is suffdring with rheuma
tism, bruise, or spraiu, tell them to us
St. Jacobs Ou.

A San Franoisoo man has been ar
rested for deceiving a widow. While
his crime is to be abhorred, it must be
admitted that his genius commands ad
miration. Boston Post.

No Trouble to Swallow
Dr. Tierce's ' Pellets' (the original "littlo liver
pi;ls") and no pains or griping. Cure sick or
bilious headache, sour stomach, andclt anse the
system and bowel. 2 cents a vial.

Thb best society and conversation is that
in which the heart has a greater share than
the head.

It seems impossible that a remedy, made of
mch common, simple plants as Hops, Buchu
Mandrake. Dandelion, etc . thould make so
onanv and such treat cures as Hop Bitters do
but when old and young, rich and poor, pastor
Mid doctor, lawyer and editor, all testify to
having been cured by them, yon must believe
nd try them yourseir, ana aouui no longer.
Judgment and reason have been gracd-jury-me- n

since before Noah was a sailor.
StESSHAS 8 i'El'TONIZBD BEEF TONIO, the

only pteparaiion of beef containing its entirt
nutritious properties, it is not a mure stimu
lant like the extracts of beef,-- bat contains
blood-makin- g, ng and life-s-

taining properties ; invaluable tor indigestion.
Disptrau, uerv- us prostration, and all forms
of genet al debility ; also, in all enfeebled con
ditions, wheti er the re-n- it or exhau-uon- , ner-
vous prostration, overwork, or acute disease,
particularly if from pnlmonwy com-

plaint'. Caswell, Hazard & Co., Proprietors,
fcow York Sold by Druggists.

Promises hold men faster tuau benefits
hope is a cable and gratitude a thread.

Parlor Oraano and Pianos.
It has become a universally acknowledged

fact that nowhere in the world has tho manu
facture of Organs and rianos attained snch
collossal proportions as in the mammoth fao-
tory of the Hon. Daniel F. Boatty. of Washing-
ton, New Jt rsey. For years Mr. Beatty has de-
voted Iti-- i entire energies to producing special-tic- s

of beauty, sweetness, power and pnri'.y,
and that he has succeeded i- - proven from his t a

tale, wh eti avera a over one tuousaod instra
menti i er n.on ix Immense capita1, vast resources,
with iier&ieteijt ind untiring ene-K- enabes Mr.
Beztly to accomplish these u paralleled results. Hie
Uitet ofl'er.HpiHiariuz in another column, is the grand-
est ever ade. tiend for his c.rcular.

Evert thought which genius and piety throw
into the world alters the world.

"Recaine Mound and Well "
R. V. Pierce, M. D.: Dear Sir My wife, wbo

has been ill for over two years, and had tried
many other medicines, became sound and well
by using your Prcscnp:i"n." My
niece was also cured by its use, after several
physicians had failed to do her any good.

Yours truly, Thomas J. Methvin,
Hatcher's Station. Ga.

Our pleasures and our discontents,
Are winds by which we may ascend.

RESCUED FROM DEATH.
William J. Coughlln, of Somerville. Haas , says In t'.le

fall of 1876 1 waa taken with blzcding or the lungs fol-

lowed by a severe congh. I lost my appetite and noah,
and was conflned to my bed. In 1S77 1 was admitted to
the hospital. Tbe doctors said I had a hole in my long at
big as a r. At one time a report went around
that I waa dead. I gave np hope, bnt a friend told me ol
DR. WILLIAM HALL'S BALSAM FOR THB LUNGS.
I got a bottle, when to my surprise, I commenced to feel
better, and y I feel better than for three yean past.
I write this hoping every one afflicted with Diseased
Langs will take DR. WILLIAM HALL'S BALSAM, and
be convinced that CONSUMPTION CAN BE CURED. 1

tan positively say It has done more good than all the
other medicines I have taken alnce my alckneat.

Bheumatism. There has been no medicine
for Bheumatism ever introduced that eqnali
Duraug's Bbenmatie Bemedy. It is as snre to
cure as the seasons are to follow each other.
Many of our prominent men in public life her
have taken it with great success. We unhesi-
tatingly recommend it. Washington City

Bold at all drug stores. Price, one dollar i
six bottles for five dollars. Write for free cir-
cular to the proprietor. B. K. Helpenstine,
Washington, D. C.

The Frnzer Axle Grease
It the best in the market. It la the most
economical and cheapest, one box lasting as
long as two of any other. One greasing will
last two weeks. It received first premium at
the Centennial and Paris Expositions, also
medals at various State fairs. Buy no other.

Skinny Men.
Wells' Health Benewer. Absolute cure fol

neivons debility, dyspepsia, mental or physi-
cal decline. $1 ut druggists. Prepaid by ex-
press, $1.25, 6 for $5. E. S. Wells, Jersey
City. N. J.

What is b. autilulr Why, (Jarbolme, a
extractof petroleum, as now improved

and perfectod. Clear as spring wator, dolicrht- -
fnlly perfumed and will not soil tho finest linpn I

ly n.flkp.4 ihn (jmw --u
"Femalr complaints" are the result of im-

pure blood. Uae "Dr. Liuaeey's Blood Search-
er." Sure cure.

J. h Davis, of Portsmouth, Ohio, eold in one
fear fourteen thousand boxes of "Sellers' Liver
rills.' They curd malaria.

Onmnn'ii Prt'imred Votl llver Oil and Urn.The bent medicine for the Luiivh. Sold by all Drug-iriata- .
Uoujt. 13 7th ave New i'ork.

For 8pfoial-Uatk- s for in this papei
avply to the publisher of the pater. If I 8

for a quarter r
tury or more

Hofltetter's StomachV CELEBRATED 1 Bitters has been
. the i eiirning1 specific

forindirestlo dys
peiwia, lever and
affile, a Iosb of i
cal stamina, livei
complaint and other
disorders, and ha
been most emphati-
cally indorsed by
mom cal men a a
ht alth RnV BtrviiKib
rentorative. It conn'
teractfl a tendency to
premature decay,
and sustains ami
con i forts the ageO
and in linn.

For pate by E

PrujrwiBtB and Deal
era KGueraUy.

AGENTS WANTED FOR THE

PICTORIALHISTORYoptheWAR
Embracing full and antbentle acoonntaof vry nntto
of ancient and modern umen.and Including-- htatory of
the rise aud fall of the Greek and Komn Empirea, tha
middle atres, tbe crusades, the feudal protein, tba
reformation, the discovery and settlement of the New
Worl i, eto., etc.

Itcmutnou' 'c nne nitoncai ana
thmoet complete History of the World Tr pnb
liphed. Bond for specimen paea and extra terma t
Atfentu Address

National PrBirn htm q Co,. Philadelphia, Pa
ajaBaaB Inventors to know that I make no

I7" A Wrn?Tlc'iarKe ir "htaining patents until after
W All liU the patent is actually alluxvti. Hook Rent
B0VPV'W-- . C. A. SHAW, 11 Court St. Boston.

- Tha CATJSES nnd
Ireland TTtlSHf AG IT

when goes tiie fishing line I
had over the stern of the boat. Well,
and so I pulled in the feesh. My, that
was the biggest feesh I ever caught
two feet long, mebbe two and a half,
mebbe three and when I hauled him
into the boat there was a great,
big lump on his side, like as mebbe if
he had swallowed somethings. And
that young womans, my, how oxcited
she was ! she just scr-r-rea- out, 'O,
do open those feesh I am sure it must
have swallowed . my rings. And her
husband, he tried to make fun of her ;
but no, sare, that young womans hello,
was that a feesh jumped there?" (Pauses
in his rowing and gazas eagerly in the
distance.).

Omnes- - Never mind the fish, go on
with the story.

Joe Well, and so that young womans
prevailed upon her husband to buy the
feesh and have open it, no matter what
it coss a dollar, mebbe two, mebbe
three and so I take my knife and I
open that feesh. Mebba you think it
was a lie, but I have lived here twenty- -
two years, mebbe twenty-thre- e, mebbe
twenty-fou- r, and I never heard anything
like it. Well, and so I opened that
feesh, and (resting on hisi oars and low-

ering his voice to the sub-cell- ar of so-

lemnity) what you think I find in that
fish?

Omnes The ring ! the ring !

Joe, resuming his rowing No-- o ; it
was a little bit of brick !

There was a dead silence for some
moments, and then the old boatman
added, deprecatingly :

"Mebbe you think it was a lie ? No;
that was the truth I was tolling you !

On the Road to Siberia.

A Herald correspondent says: You
meet only a convoy with Ehivering
prisoners and hear the rattle of the chains
about their knees. You see a couple of
wayworn tramps with frostbitten
cheeks. They plead for a few kopecks,
whioh. you gva tomtitem. They are con-

victs endeavoring to escape from
Siberia. In the daytime they tramp
along the roads; in nearing large towns
they take to the marshes or the brush-
wood, and at night they reach the vil
lages. There they find food; a piece of
bread is left outside the peasant's
honse; it is for the tramps. The peas-

ant does this act ef humanity partly
from pity, partly from fear, for many
villages have been set on f re by those
despairing wretches. Thus they tramp
on, thousands of versts, hoping at last
to cross into European Russia and to be
free and criminal again. One man
escaped from Sakhalin twice ; twice
made the long, weary journey on foot
to the borders only to be arrested and
sent back to the mines. When such a
a tramp i3 caught at any lxrder town
or village, he is arrested on suspicion
and questioned as to his name and
wherefrom he comes. He refuses to
know anything about himself and is
then kept four months in prison until
the list of escaped convicts from the
Pacific or other places arrives. If a
description fits him he is sent back to
the mines; if not, he gets a few years of
servitude for being a vagrant, is then
released and exalts in the years of exile
life he has escaped of his original sen-

tence and walks proudly and defiantly
into civilization. Much pity would be
wasted on the wretches; they are
usually criminals of the most desperate
type, and only return to their old haunts
to vice the outlawry. As a rule Siberia
is even too good a place for them. In
other countries they would be hanged.

Making a New Sea.

Thescheme of Mr. de Lesseps for
flooding the salt marshes and the lower
portions of the Desert of Sahara, has
been approved by the French Cabinet.
As the estimated cost is only thirteen
million dollars', as it will give a new
waterway into northern Africa and cut
off Tripoli ffom Tnnuraod Algeria,
above all, as it is a very striking and
sensational thing to do, there is good
ground for supposing that the scheme
will be carried into effect In that
case it will be watched with an interest
hardly less than the severing of Suez,
and greater than the tunnelling ot
Mount Cenis. There is something as
strange in turning a great desert r
even a portion of it, into a navigable
sea, as in joining two separated oceans.
The old engineer has a quick eye and a
keen relish for performing vas t hydraulic
feats, whioh broadly appeal, first to the
imagination, and then, when completed,
to the experience of mankind, and
which have to do with practical com

merce. He is likely enough, also, to
live to see this African project ac
complished, however it may tie with hit
Panama Canal. Men are beginning tc

take great liberties with the face oi

their planet, and these pending altera-

tions may be only trifles compared witb

those to which they will one day subject
the poor old globe.

Burglary. For burglary of an ex-

ceedingly flat sort, says the New York

Herald, the lover of such curiosities
mnof. find himself satisfied in the story

of what happened at Somers, in West- -
m i J.

Chester County, on xuesaa.y uigui-- .

Seven robbers bound and blindfolded
four men and two women, worked a
oouplo of hours at a safe, then blew it
open, reaching the receptaole in which

r tn-- thousand dollars, which dol

lars they did not take, but left a little
while before daylight wun a sioieu
horse. They were first rate burglars,

down the principal street with them to
the great delight of all the small boys
of the village. It was impossible for
the Professor to escape. The officers
crept round the house noiselessly. The
Sheriff collared him, the constables
pinioned his arms, Mr. Phlox grabbed
him by the coat-tail- s and away he was
walked to the village lock-u- p.

Mrs. Appledore passed a sleepless
night, she imagined the whole town was
wide awake and discussing her, and
long before daybreak she had resolved
to sell her home and Dixville Bank
stock and move West " I've got my
oomeupance," she groaned. " I've
always been romantic and wanted a
romance sach as I've read about, an'
I've had one. Oh, dear ! Oh, dear !"

About eight o'clock in the morning
there came a lively rap at the kitchen
door, and, unstrung by excitement and
loss of sleep, she shrieked aloud.

" On'y me; on'y Deacon Bliss," cried
a pleasant voice through the keyhole.

Mrs. Appledore slid back the bolt
with trembling fingers. "How thank-
ful I am," she said holding out her
hand; " I feel so in need of somebody."

" 'Twas fortinet I come along jes' as
I did, then," said the Deacon, taking off
his straw hat and slowly rubbing his
face with his ample bandana. It was
a shrewd though benevolent face,
framed in waves of iron-gra- y hair. "I
see ye look kinder peaked. The weather
has been tryin'. I've felt it myself an'
ached in my jints the wust way."

"It's my soul, deacon," wailed the
widow, dropping into a chair and cover-
ing her face with her apron. "I have
always hankered after a romance, an
I've had one, and I wish I was dead an'
laid beside Caleb."

"Oh, no, ye don't, Miss Appledore,"
said the deacon, in the caressing tone
in which he would address a sobbing
child. "This world's a pooty good
place, an' with a few exceptions, folks
are pretty good. I come over to fetch a
few of my sweetin's an' to tell ye thet
that there offer I made ye a spell ago
holds good yet I rally wish ye'd con-

sider it agin."
Mrs. .Appledore remained silent be-

hind her apron.
"Ef ye'd hev me," repeated the dea-

con in a low voice. "I know I ain't
half good 'nuff an' thet I'm kind uv an
old fellow, but I've got a comf'able place
an' comf'able things in it, and I've been
sot on ye this long spell, as ye know.
I dare say I was 'tached to Lucy more'n
I shall ever be to anybody agin. We
sort uv growed together like, but so did
you and Caleb, an' I'm sure I'll try ter
make ye happy, an' yer two little gals'
as sweet as two pinks, '11 be to me jes,
like the little gals I lost "

Mrs. Appledore did not remove her
apron, and after a pause the deacon ly

continued :

"I s'pose 'taint no use ter argy.
Folks hez their own idees of such
things ; but anyways, I'll stand yer
friend."

The widow rubbed her eyes and slow-
ly let fall her apron.

"I've always had the greatest esteem
for you," she said, with a little shake in
her voice, "but I never knew how good

how much I think of you. I will I

The Deacon started up, "Will ye ?"
Mrs. Appledore had taken refuge in

her apron.
" Will ye really, Rosetta ?" he

The bowed head covered in the blue
gingham nodded.

" Ye shan't regret it," said the Dea-
con solemnly and awkwardly laying his
big hand, coarsened by labor, on her
shoulder. "Lord bless the little woman

an' our home. Our home," he spoke
softly as if to himself.

" P'raps now," he continued after a
minute, "I'd better drop in and see him,
an' in telliu' the eews I might mention
casual like we're goin' ter be married
soon. An' thet nobody'll trouble any-
body that stays t' hum, an' that I'm
able to help an eddicated man to a good
place, real neighborly, 'cause my broth-
er Eben out in Kansas wants a clerk."

Mrs. Appledore said nothing, but the
Deacon seemed satisfied with her silence,
for he did just as had he proposed. Pro-
fessor St Clair Smith was discharged
from jail, and in three days he and his
pale little wife had left Tony AUerton's
cottage on the mile strip to return no
more. ,

In about a fortnight Dr. Ollapod at-

tended a quiet wedding. "You had a
romance at last, Rosetta. I might bet-

ter say two of 'em," whispered Mrs.
Phlox as she gave the bride a sisterly
kiss. "The adoration of the Professor
was like things in a novel book, but
marryin' a man whose goodness an' farm
can't be paralleled in the county is ro-
mance that has sense in it, an' I wish
you joy."

Paper. We must not be surprised to
hear of a paper furniture faotory starting
into existence before long. Paper can
now be made of strong fibres and com-

pressed into a substance so hard that
only a diamond can scratch it. A foreign
journal says that w.ood will ba super-
ceded by paper.
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